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reur Is th kin of play I man, und even
that ftnnl:irJ iir . reMire an artresa of
vogue and authority to make it acceptable.
The mr- - recent rteords of the tage are
bluckmarked with failures effectually to
utilize iKrttons of oM plays m the action of
new plays. Tet th- - i i catch the
fancy of even the best artist. Inwrenee
Barrett exploit. -- .1 it in vain. N"-it- r Charles
Coghlan nor Hnrv MilNr far-- l any U-tte- r

with it. And now Mrs Bingham and Mrs.
llarned-Sother- n hav- - found It very waste- -
ful of mon. and pride. "OlrBM" Is "Ad- -

'

rinne" o ain on- - of tho- - theatric
creatures of the th itir who reign lik-queen- s

in sumptuous ;rw nn ,tv-- . whil-title-

sycophants salaam and kowtow
before them, kings lust for them, and daz-
zled fools go daft for love of them.
"Olympe" is fair but looks forty though
Mrs. Bingham is not so old as that; and
the mad lor. who units liolv orders to
follow her to lestr is as boyish as
th- - Monde Henry Woodruff an make him.
The author intended it should be so. and it
often happens so in real life, but we can't
feel any sympathy with it as presented on
a stage. Wl are inclined to say. "Oh.
pshaw; let him alone, you woman; run
away, you boy."

The Irish amateur actress, whom Mrs.
Harnd-Sother- n enacts, might delight us
for rtie is no player queen, but a natural
kisser of the blarney stone, and the chap
Phe lures and finally loves is tit to become
her husband if the author had been a
skilled playwright.

It is not in the "As You Like It" scenes,
with all their futile attempts to blend the
sentiment of Rosalind and Orlando with
tnofce of an Irishwamon and Englishman of
the present day. that ' Th.- - Iäght That Lies
In Woman's Eyes" is dimmest. In the next
act the man hires gypsies to tie the woman
to a trey and him to another, so that he
may appear to be a hero by rescuing her
from abductors who hold her for a ransom.
There they lie fastened on their backs, lu-
dicrously endwise t- - the audienee, and are
expected by the author to deliver a dia-
logue of courtship without provoking ridi-
cule. They can t. FRANK I - I N FYLES.

DESCENDANTS OF BUNYAN.

Can Traee I in. nu- - Olrect to Author
of 'PIlKrlm'ii Progress."

New York Herald.
There" are two men in Chicago who can

go back two hundred years and say "our
ancestor was not a mere nameless churl,
nor yet a robber chief nor a viking. He
was John Iiunyan. and beyond him we do
not trouble to fo. Wo are satisfied with
that lineage "

John Bunyan was a sort of miracle.
Borne one said that he was no more a
common man than Niagara is a common
waterfall. And it is a sort of miracle at
any rate, a problem for the student of he-

redity to investigate that so little has
been heard of his descendants. Of these
there are a number living to-da- y. most of
them in America. They are all descended
from Sarah Bunyan. the fifth of John
Bunyan's six children. She married a
William Browne, at Bedford, Englaud, in
1686. Eight descendants from this couple
are now living In inglaDJ and onn in To-
ronto. Canada. The American branch of
the family comes from the marriage of
Pa rah Brown with a Stephen Benbrook.
Ezekiel Benbrook, the first American of
the name, was an only child, born about
twenty years before the breaking out of
the American revolution. His birthplace
was on an English ship in mid-Atlanti- c,

and both his parents died before the ship
reached Charleston, whither he was
bound. The orphan was reared by kind
arrangers, and at the beginning of the
revolution tobied the patriot army. After
the war he followed mercantile pursuits in
South Carolina, and it is in the South
where nearly all the Benbrooks still re-
side.

It Is a remarkable fact that, although
"The Pilgrim's Progress" has been the
most widely circulated of all books other
than the Bible, many of the known de-
scendants of Bunyan have taken little in-

terest in it or their relationship to the
author. The book has been translated Into
over eighty languages and dialects. One
of the watchmen in a bower overlooking
an Oriental vineyard said not long ago:
"Such a hook was not made for you men
who live in cities, but I, who live In this
tree three months in the year. I have need
of such a book. I can understand It." Yet
one of Bunyan's own kinfolk admitted re-

cently that, though he knew he was de-
scended from its author, he had not yet
read the "immortal dream," explaining the
curious literary fact by saying he was
"never much given to books."

But the Chicago "Bunyans" Samuel P.
Benbrook, and his cousin. Monroe Benbrook,
direct descendants of Ezeklel have read the
book. both, however, without knowing at
the time of their relationship to Bunyan.
The life of Samuel more nearly resembles
that of hi? famous ancestor than does his
cousin's. John Bunyan was called a tinker.
Strange to say. Samuel Benbrook. In his
youth, served an apprenticeship with an
uncle by marriage who was a tinner, but
only worked at the bench a few months.
Then he began to think of becoming a min-
ister and worked hi? way through college.
The first lecture he ever attempted to give
after his graduation was upon the life and
times of John Bunyan. And yet It was
only a few months ago that he became
aware of the fact, through his cousin, that
he was a descendant of Bunyan.

Another coincidence is that both cousins
are strongly religious men, and both hold
to that doctrine for which Bunyan fought
and suffered believers' immersion for Mon-
roe is a member of the Baptist. while
Samuel has been a pastor of the Christian
Church. The latter was at one time a mis-
sionary among the mountaineers of Ala-
bama. In Chicago he became chaplain to
the hotels, work Miat was first undertaken
by the Rev Henry Marsh Warren, of New
York city, who is head of this movement,
that is being launched on a large scale In
the United States.

An Italiau-i.eruin- it llianee.
Booth Tarkington, in "The Aliens," in Mc-Clure- 's.

Pitro Tobigll, that gay young chestnut
vender he of the radiant smiles gave
forth, in his warm tenor, his own interpre-
tation of "Ach du lieber Augustint." when-
ever Bertha, rosy waitress in the little
German restaurant, showed her face at the
door. For a month it had been a court-
ship, and the merchant sang often:

"Ahaha, du libra Ogostine,
Ogostlne. OK'tine!

Ahaha. du libra ogostine.
Neos coma loss."

The acquaintance, begun by the song
and Pietro's wonderful laugh, had grown
tender. The chestnut vender had a way
with him; h. looked like the "Neapolitan
Fisher Lad" of the ehromos. and yon could
have fancied him, two centuries ago, put-
ting a rose in his hair; even as it was, he
had the earrings But the smile of him
it was that won Bertha, when she rame to
work in the little restaurant. It was a
smile that put the world at its ease; it
proclaimed the coming of morning ever
the meadows, and. taking every bystander
Into an April friendship, ran on suddenly
into a laugh that was like silver, and like
a strange puppy's claiming you for the lost
master

So it befell that Bertha was fascinated;
that, blushing, she laughed back at him.
and was nothing offended when. :it his first
sight of her. he rippled out at once into
"Ahahs, du libra Ogostine."

What 1 should l ike.
I'd like to own a quit ncok.

Wkan May bestows her smiles once more;
Aad staadlag by my cabin door,

Bve it reflated in a br ok.

Beneath the trees a little mat,
Where testis not any road or path:
A road which Mfl hath.

Save that the white toea love the bet.
To ae. -- U tht h.rizjn dim.

At toot of yoiKitr iovk to gray.
Fine trees, and har at clove of day,

Tht branches sin their evening hymn.

Where valleys Into valleys go,
And where the streamlets, in their play,

spri iaoal so on their way.
And white the lea face flow.

Whrre SUVS tree may drem lbs? fill.
And bind thnr heads, faat turning gray.
Where wild vines, fooll.di ! vers they,

Climb Joyously along th hill.

A r.-- ; r.i obedient U my la.
A bower wttb egtasjtbM grown or.

No longer than three Haiku of straw.

Of frajrant mo the carpet laid.
Whr9 lavender and thnie may sruw,
A lordship not Isrtte, l knew,

Aa a child's garden eft is made.

In this retreat I fain would stay.
with airy shapes tie- - void to fill.
And see beneath th. foliage Mill.

My po-- t dreaiwlnea float away.

Bui what 1 wish for moat, oh rat.
Wltlavut whom I sho.iM quit my throne,
Would be to have, ail tor my cwn,

A queen of love, with golden hair
A uueen. whose voice is soft and lew.

With pensive facw, and shining eyes,
Hsapsfh whose feet unharmed would rise

Tii ns sees over which they go.
Emil Zclav
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be one of much
to I

under whose dire tl-- the gTeat
will be has been

the of the big chorus for the
last three and that the

work has been In every way
There are SO mixed voices

the and the for the
will be of
all

The is an one, and It
Vs. rvirs the Of thr city.
"The has been heard in a

form but seldom In and this
of the should attract

not only In this city but In the
towns.

have Just been made for
the of the four soloists who
will be heard in with the work.
The will be four

Marlu
John 13. Miller, tenor,

and Albert basso. MUs
is a who has won in con-
cert work all over this and, as
she has sung the part in "The

several times before, the work
wiil be to her. She

in under
and after her return to this her
first was with the

Club, of when the great
was given. She has

at many May and is
a of the first rank. The

other soloists are all as orato-
rio and it would seem thut good

has been shown in them
for the event.

As In the last
the great Italian

and his band have been
for a return in

and will come for two notable
and on

Feb. 20. The for the con-

certs have not as yet been upon,
and R. Boone who is as local

of the event, that the
music lovers of the city be given an

to choose for the
to be The

list of works is
from other and

Mr says that he will be to
to be sent to the Big

Four ticket office before next In
to the of the two

from Tell."
overture from

of the Gods to and "Ride
of Die
"Poet and
March,

from (solos by
Pn-rno- , Croce and and

chorus from "LZ Verdi; sextet
from (solos by

Iafisco and
Giuli). grand from

(solos by Croce
and Bizet;

Organ
'

grand from
(solos by Croce and

No. 2, Liszt, and own
Navy" and

Mme. Barili, the Italian
will be the vocal of

the

Mme. Liza Del Haze the
will be heard in

recital at the under the
of the School of

a week from next night. This
has never in this city

and rouch is being
among music lovers in her

Before to Mme.
was of the piano

in the famous Liege of
She has an

and has been in great among
club In the past, hav-

ing given several this winter at
the

Miss Page, the
and Love a young

of much were the
at the n mu- -

slcale given at the of the Starr
Plan The was a
very one and the large
was The

are
among local music lovers.

A piano recital will be given
of this week at the by

Miss Jean Clem, a pupil of Mrs.
Flora M. of the
School of Music, the being

Miss Clem's will
be made up of from

and

W. J. the New
York music critic, of in
the for has
this to say: "At each the opera
house has been with a curious

made up of music
partly of people who regard it as

their duty to find o'.'t going on in

Whose in Was the Mu-

sical Event of the Week.

IN

Their Hod hut Tuetfr Hooka
re liar ha.

Forest and
Three of us. two and one

out In from
the modern of or

10 go to the hi-us- of a
about eight miles up the river

whieh runs the valley of
The way led a and fertile

the valley covered with the sec-

ond crop of rice, and the hills with the fa-m-u- sa

Forrv sa tea shrub. After
and after some

we found there, wo to
flsh for salmon trout at an altitude less
than f . t above sea level, and in

about 24 40 north,
in the The

of the stream was about 70 or hlh r.
and the water was well This

from pixty to one yards
wide, is clear ;:nd full of rapids and ri riles.

V. used .!! i'.i r.. s. t line
and leader (the latter
of one strand oatjr), a rod and a
most delicate tl-- n a small

hook. The rod is i.ood. und.
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Strains from tHe World of Music
Forthcoming Presentation "The MessiaH"... Return Creatore

Calve's Reappearance New YorK... Muiscal Notes

yNI

Fr-
idayfor benefit Flower

un-

doubtedly musical signifi-
cance Indianapolis. Edward Taylor,

master-
piece presented, conducting

rehearsals
months announces

practice satis-
factory. form-
ing chorus orchestra
occasion composed thirty-fiv- e

musicians, Indianapolis instrumentalists.
undertaking immense

hte.idfMfl NNNft
Messiah" com-

plete Indiana,
presentation oratorio
attention
adjoining

Arrangements
engagement

connection
soloists Chicago singers-He- len

Buckley, soprano; Whlte-Longma- n,

contralto;
Boeruff, Buckley

vocalist praise
country,

soprano
Messiah"

perfectly familiar stud-
ied oratorio London Randcgger

country
important engagement

Apollo Chicugo,
Handel masterpiece
appeared festivals
considered soprano

well-know- n

singers,
judgment selecting

forthcoming musical

announced Journal Friday,
Signor Creatore, con-

ductor, excellent
secured engagement In-

dianapolis,
concerts matinee evening, Satur-
day, programmes

determined
McKee, acting

manager suggests
op-

portunity themselves
compositions performed. follow-
ing musical submitted, com-
piled Creatore programmes,

McKee pleased
receive suggestions

Saturday
regard selections con-
certs: Overture "William Ros-
sini; ''Tannhaeuser," "En-tran- cc

Walhalla"
Walkuere." Wagner; overture.

Peasant." Suppe; Funeral
Chopin; overture, "Zampa," Herold;

grand selection "Traviata"
Slgnori Iafisco)

Lombardi,"
"Lucia" Signorl Pierno,

Clrcicillo, Croce, Piccirlllo,
Donizetti; selection

"Carmen" Signori Pierno,
laiisco), "Traeumerei," Schu-

mann; Offertory. Batiste; intermez-
zo, "Cavalleria Rustlcana.' Mascagni; In-

termezzo. "Naila," Dellbes; overture, Mlg-non- ."

Thomas; selection "Glo-cond- a"

Signorl Pierno,
Iatlsco), Ponchielli; Hungarian Rhapsodie,

Creatore's marches,
"Royal Purple." "American
"Columbus." so-
prano, again soloist

concerts.

Wiekes, cele-

brated Belgium pianist,
Propylaeum, aus-

pices Metropolitan Music,
Thursday

virtuoso appeared
interest manifested

coming appear-
ance. coming America
Wiekes professor depart-
ment Conservatory
Belgium. enormous repertoire

demand
prominent musicales

recitals
Waldorf-Astori- a.

Blanche well-know- n so-

prano, Herbert Houston,
violinist ability, soloists
yesterday afternoon Cecilia

warerooma
Company. programme

attractive audience
delightfully entertained. Ceclllan

concerts attracting considerable at-
tention

Tuesday
evening Propylaeum

Dunlap
Hunter, Metropolitan

entertainment
invitational. programme

selections Russian,
Scandinavian, American Austrian com-
posers.

Henderson, well-know- n

writing "Parsifal"
Theater Magazine February,

disclosure
crowded

throng partly habitual
drinkers,

what's

Madame Calve
Appearance "Carmen"

FISHIKG FORMOSA.

tiperl,
Without

Stream.
Americans Jap-

anese, started jinrikishas Tai-I'- h,

capital Formosa,
Taiwan, wealthy
gentleman

through Taipeh.
through beautiful

country,

luncheon
photographing head-huntin- g

savages proposed

lati-
tude degrees, minutes
practically tropics. temperature

aerated.
stream, hundred

horsehair
hors-ha- ir consisting

bamboo
palmer b.irb-les- s

decidedly
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Helen BucKley
Who Will Be the Soprano of "The Messiah" at

Tomllnson Hall Next Week.

town and partly of deluded curiosity seek-
ers from Harlem. Hoboken and way sta-
tions, all filled with a faith in the state-
ments of press agents, critics afflicted with
Wagneromania, and hysterical ladies who
once visited Beyreuth. It is both amusing
and pathetic to see an audience sitting
with bowed heads at the performance of
this Kiralfy spectacle of holy things. If
Wagnes had really hurled into the world
a work of genius, a masteplece. In this,
his swan song, I, too, should cry 'Ave
Imperator.' and bow the knee for no man
worships more devoutly at the shrine of
W igner than I do. But It seems to me
that there Is something defective In the
vision which fails to penetrate the tinselled
garb of processionals, ballet, transforma-
tion scenes, steam and purple light to dis-
cern the emaciated and anaemic form
which is beneath. It is both difficult andfjf to believe that this music was written
by the composer of Tannhauser,' 'Die
Meistersinger' and the other great works.
It Is difficult to believe it, because of the
utter lack of the native fire of inspiration
found In the other scores. It Is easy be-
cause of the continual echoing and para-
phrasing of the thoughts conceived for the
making of greater works. This is the
product of a man at hard labor. It is un-
questionably the work of a genius, but not
a work of genius. But it is a tremendous
popular success, and it is like Katisha's
left shoulder blade, In that people come
miles to see it.'

Madame Calve, whose reappearance In
New York durinp the week Just closed was
one of the big events of the season at the
Metropolitan Opera House, has Just an-

nounced that she will tour America next
season at the head of her own opera com-
pany. She declarers that "everything is Ger-

man in New York." in a musical way. and
that she is not in her proper sphere when
singing at the Metropolitan Opera House.
Of course Calve sang in "Carmen" last
week, for Calve is "Carmen" and "Carmen"
Is Calve. No other singer has ever scored the
tremendous success In a single role that
Calve has done with the part of the pas-
sionate cigarette girl. A New York writer
on musical topics says of her performance:

'Calve never gives two performances of
'Carmen' exactly alike. To begin with,
she often varies the dressing of the role.
Sometimes the skirt of her first-a- ct cos-
tume is scarlet, sometimes yellow, and I
have seen her come out in blue. In the
same way she varies the other costumes
of the role as fancy strikes her. But more j

than this, while never losing sight of the
clew to the character, she acts it at dif-
ferent times in different moods, adapting
the 'business' of the role to these. She
has half a dozen ways, all equally effect-
ive, of pinging the 'Habanera' and the
'Seguidilla,' a dozen ways of acting the
death scene."

Calve, by birth half Spanish, half French,
is a true daughter of the Latin race. She
is emotional and superstitious and much
given to fads and fancies. At one time
she affected Buddhism ant' never felt safe
without a certain Oriental amulet about
her neck. And for a while she was a
firm believer in astrology and divinations.
During the long tours she made through
the I'nited States with the Grau Opera
Company her favorite diversion was to in-
vite her friends among the artists to spir-
itualistic seances. Her latest fad is said
to be astronomy.

In the Avcyron district, writes a bio-
grapher, a land of mountains and ravines,
where she was born, she owns a thick- -
walled. medieval castle, the Castle de
Cabrieres. named from the goat path which
formerly was the sole approach to its
rocky height. Here she dons peasant cos-
tume and spends much of her time out in
the pasture lands with her herdsmen or in
the fields with the haymakers. Near her
cattle she has established a charity in
which she is deeply interested. It is a
sanitarium for your.g girls in ill health.
Often the prima donna visits her charges
and entertains them with singing, and
then these girls hear music in which the
high-price- d audiences of the Metropolitan
Opera House know Tier not popular airs
of La Gascogne and the Basques district,
and of Basse Bretagne and Spain. Her
musical development has sprung from thevery soil.

A well-know- n manufacturer of musical
instruments in Germany Max Freyer has
introduced a process for making violins
from clay. These fiddles are of the or-

dinary pattern, but are cast in molds, so
that each instrument is an exact counter-part of its fellow. It is said but it is
somewhat hard to believe that the porce-
lain body acts as a better resonator thanone of wood, and that the tone of the in-
strument is therefore singularly pure and
full. The same inventor is also making
mandolins of china clay, and it seems thatthey are much appreciated in Southern
countries, where this instrument is re-
garded more seriously than It is in Britain.The obvious disadvantage of a musical In-
strument being made of china clay Is the
brittleness of that material, as well as its
weight, but both these drawbacks seem to
have been forgotten. For some time we
hive heard of rumors of most excellent
violins being mnde of i'umlnium. and thismetal, from Its extreme lightness and otherqualities, would seem to be admirably
adapted to such a purpose. Chambers'
Journal.

The Berlin Royal Library has just ac-
quired a valuable collection of autographs
of musicians. It was made by Artaria,
publisher of many of Beethoven's works,
who got the best part of it for a few hun-
dred florins from Beethoven's heirs whenthat composer died. There are ninety-thre- e

autographs of Beethoven, including
some of his most famous works; thirty-tw- o

of Haydn, and others by Schubert,
Rossini, Paganlni, etc. After keeping
them seventy years, the Artaria family
offered them for sale by auction. To pre-
vent the collection from being scattered,
Dr. Erich Prelger of Bonn paid 10.000 for
it. expecting the Prussian, government to
buy it from him. It has now, after fouryears of negotiating, done so, but for thesame sum that he paid.

weight for weight, is stronger and a bettercaster than our Jointed rod. It rarely
weighs over four ounces mine weighed
about two but the line is practically
worthless for casting as we understand
the term. The tiy is perfect, but the hook
lacks strength, and the fish when hookedmay easily detach himself in a current or
on eddy, or by fouling the line. We all
know how It is done from our experience
with pinhook and thread tn the brooks athome.

The Japanese, however, have another
m thod of nhing which may be as new
to some of our renders as it was to me.
It is juite st ccessful. They cntch one fish
in any way they can. and then fasten the
ilne securely through Itn upper jaw. passing
It through the roof of the mouth and out at
the top of the upper Jaw, well in front of
the eyes, and then attach through the body
of the nsh, not far in front of the tail, a
horsehair to which is tied a three-pronge- d

barbless hook. Which trails In line with the
fish and u few Inches hehlnd. while It is
slowly worked up the stream by the fisher-
man. The theory is that other fishes, see-
ing the captive .moving along as though
fa ding, or pTh.ps . piwning. will pursue
it and become impaled on the hooks. In
point of fact that does happen, as I saw a
Chinuman tako two fine trout In this man-
ner.

( ur success with the flies was poor. We
got thirteen or fourteen flngerllngs, but
we saw tl fish we wished to Identify
caught In fairly good numbers by the
Chinese flying with decoys.

Bargain

THIS
2 New Upright Pianos,
2 New Upright Pianos,

List of

3 Slightly Damaged High Grade Pianos, at $295
5 Slightly Used Up-ig- ht Pianos, Good as New $225
2 Piano. Players, Used but Little .... $175

I OK

It wi 1 pay you to call and inspect the
made by the old

Factories D. H.
Cincinnati
Chicago
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As We Pass Along'
Old Sleepy Davy so the street boys call

him spends his summers in town and his
winters in the poorhouse. He is a born

city dweller, old Sleepy Davy
A Wicked is; and it irks his BMttletOBM

Blue Bird, metropolitan spirit to stay in
the hum-dru- m poorhouse,

away out in the stupid, countrified country.
Not long ago he was out taking a little walk
in the sunshine, aiong the road, and he saw
a blue bird on the telegraph wire and heard
It sing. 'Ah,,, thought old Sleepy Davy,

bad old intemperate Sleepy Davy, "That's
a sign o' spring that there bird is; I reck-

on it's a robin-- an' Tin a-go- in' back to

town."
So the crafty old blunder-heade- d fellow

packed his few belongings on the sly, smug-

gled his poor little bundle of ragged clothes
out under the hedge, and took another walk

one day on the sly. which brought him
back to town. In town, however, he found

no blue birds pinging on the telegraph wires.

The city world was still frozen, cold, and
desolate. People skurried in and out of

warm houses, without looking at po orty-strlck- en

old Davy; bad boys Jeered at him.

and wicked-lookin- g dogs snuffed at his
down-trodde- n heels contemptuously. Where
old Sleepy Davy slept and ate for the few

days he was in the city no one knows; he
was miserable enough, no doubt, and not at
all sorry when a policeman cornered him
and ordered him back to the couutry again.

'"Tain't my fault, boss no, 'taint," ex-

plained old Davy, glad enough to get back
under a warm roof, where warm food and
a warm bed awaited him. "Lord knows

what made that old robin fool me that-a-wa- y.

Ef it wuzn't spring, boss, say, wot

made that bad blue robin comin
round here?"

The man who will insist on having his
open fire in a country where wood is said
to be getting scarce, logically runs into

more or less curious fuel

The Mysterious experiences, now and
Back-Lo- g. then. "Steam heat is all

right, furnaces are all
right, and hot-wat- er heat is all right, too,"
remarked an opinionated citizen, "but I will
have one good blazing grate fire in my

house, if I die for it. Nothing makes me

feel so stupid, even imbecile, as sitting
around at home evening after evening, with-

out any visible means of heat to be seen.
The one open grate that my wife lets me

call my own is a big, deep, square, old-fashion- ed

affair that will hold a big square
log of wood. When the asphalt pavement
came out our way I bought over a hundred
of the old street-railwa- y sleepers big, solid
logs they are and I intended to have a
grand old time with them. After I had
them sawed up and stacked in the shed, I
would often go in there and put my hand
fondly on them, thinking of the fine time
we were to have reading, by my blessed,
blazing old open lire. I could hardly writ
for winter to come.

"Well, sir. nobody knows what ails those
old logs. I'm the laughing stock not only
of my family but of my part of the town.
They burn, to be sure, but slow well, slow
is too swift a word; one old log will suck,
smoulder, siwle. sing and just carry on for
a whole day and night before It gives up
the ghost, and goes to ashes. But I stay by
them, any way. and get a decent fire by
piling on soft coal, to help the logs burn.
Don't give me away everybody else says
they are water-logge- d, but I believe they
are petrified. Yes. sir; I've got a shod full
of petrified back-logs- ."

The curiosity of people who live in the
country, it is claimed, is somewhat keener
than that of city dwellers, who suffer in

the other direction being
A Friendship distressed by having too

Bonfire. many interesting objects to
look at and investigate.

So city people who move to the suburbs
discover themselves, in due season, and by
reason of partial withdrawal from the rush
of events and other city hurly-burl- y, to be
developing new phases of eager curiosity,
and an almost abnormal interest in every-

thing that is seen or heard In their rural
surroundings. All this winter a suburban
family, who have to rise early in order to
be in town at the proper time for school
and business office, have noticed a large,
brige red light low on the ground, evident-
ly a bontire, across some meadows and
small ravines. The fire appeared every
morning, even on, Sunday morning, and In
time, little Dick discovered that this same
red blaxe. making a cheerful glow across
the landscape, appeared on several even-

ings in the week. Just before dark. Much
discussion took place concerning the pleas-
ant bright light, but no plausible solution
of this country mystery could be offered It
was too small for a brush heap; too frank
and open for a tramp's fire, and not near
any house or barn In view. One Sunday
evening, when the bright glow was seen
again blazing in the brown field, the head
of the family, with the smallest boy, start-
ed out to investigate. Over the rough stub-
ble, in the half-dar- k, they stumbled along.
until the spot was reached. The end of the
story is both amusing and pathetic. They
found a fine old Irish gentleman, cooking, in
a huge iron kettle, suspended over the fire
they had so long noticed, a g d hot sup-
per for his pet pig. in a pen near by.

Th' ould lady, an' th gurln." said the
cheerful old Irish gentleman, "wouldn't let
me kape me pig nigh to th house, but, be-da- d,

it's not mesilf would be lettin me own
blissid pig get lonesome, an" It's two good
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hot meals he gets iv'ry day, ain't it, ye
ould darlint?"

Surely, it is not altogether an uninterest-
ing world, In which so many affairs that
should be serious turn out to be humorous

and vice versa.
A Sniuetvhut urions "Aunt Margaret is

I .xuerience. with us," said a
young m a r ri e d

man, "and I'm afraid she is demoralizing
my wife. Not long ago they attended a fu-

neral, and they tell me that they laughed
nearly all the way home, partly at them-
selves, however. Aunt Margaret is one of
your ahead-of-the-ti- ladies, nd general-
ly arrived everywhere about half an hour
before she is expected; Louise is rather on
that order, too. The other day I asked
them to attend a funeral for me. An elder-
ly uncle of one of my employes had died,
and the young man. for some reason, asked
me if I would not be present at the burial.
It was impossible for me to do so, but I
told him my wife would be there. Aunt
ftl irgaret has a great relish for funerals,
so she was happy to accompany my wife.
The services were at 10 o'clock, and Louise
says that they were at the house by half-pa- st

nine, at least. Not one of the car-
riages had arrived; only the closed house
and crepe on the door denoted the character
of the event to occur. The house was quite
out of town a long, rambling, old-fash-'ion- ed

affair, with room after room built
on. They followed the pavement around
the house and were ushered by a small boy
into a very remote, built-o- n room, which
seemed to have no connection with the
main part of the house. There they sat, it
seemed to them, for hours. Carriages were
heard to rumble up to the house, one lone
man was ushered in to keep them comjiany,
and, after while, two heavily veiled elderly
ladies. All sat silent, and the old-fashion- ed

painted-face- d clock ticked loudly on
the high old black mantel. The lone man
went to sleep and snored in a drowsy puff-puf- f.

Away off, as if over in the far woods,
a preacher's voice was heard; then, equal-
ly far away and muffled, came sounds of a
hymn being sung. Then a long, doadened
prayer was heard remote and almost indis-
tinguishable. Another silence followed, and
carriages were heard driving up. and driv-
ing away. The lone man did not wake up,
the two elderly ladies sat motionless under
their black veils, so Louise and Aunt Mar-
garet sat still, too.

"Finally, after what seemed an age, a
young woman opened the outside door, and
looked In.

' 'Goodness, gracious.' she exclaimed,
'who put all you folks in here? Why didn't
you come in the other part of the house?
You didn't see the funeral at all, did you?
That's too bad; it's all over.'

"That's what made Aunt Margaret and
Louise laugh all the way home. They had
been to a funeral and hadn't seen a hack,
nor a hearse, nor the casket, nor the preach-
er, nor a single one of the people, except
the lone man and the two veiled ladies.
Louise calls It 'the long-distan- ce funeral.' "

Quite Enough.
New York Times.

"My husband wouldn't engage the cook
because she spoke two languages."

"What difference did that make?"
"Oh. he said one language was enough to

conteud with."

To a 1'ortrait of Lincoln.
Men called it wonderful for thee to rise
From nature' 6 forests, under nature's skiea.
Nay; niarvel n.t. mankind, that heroes rprlng
From where immortal ferest anthems ring.
Didst taou regret the lofsona nature taught
So long ago-.t- he gifts she gave, unsought?

When all the living world thy praise tang.
When vale and plain and mount, applauding,

rang.
Wert thou not hai;y? Yet a 3ainess lies
Far S4rWB within the depth ot those dark eyeg;
In crowded hall, amid the bustling thron.Didst thou not for thy vanished boyhood long?
When, a Titanic fire, war's lurid glow
Lit all the land the Nation to o'erthrow.
Thine was the, master mind that quelled the

strife.
Thine aas the hand that saved thv country's

life.
Though countless ages come and hold their sway.
In hearts of men thy name shall ne'er decay.

Nannie C. Barr (aged thirteen), in February
8t. McholaP.

AIl SU MINT.

EMPIRE THEATER
oxi: vi5?:k only

Commencing Monday Matine?, Feb 8.
Mat ine D illy Kv. ry Night.

THE FAMOUS
REMS Z SANTLEY CO.

Prices of admission. 10c. lLe. 25c. 60c.
Nxt Week- - MINE!-- : BOHEMIANS.
Telephon (U17) New.

GRAND ANNUAL BALL
OV1EJC UY THE

United I. 0. K. P. Lodges
AT THE CERMAN HOUSE

TUESDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 9
Adrrdftcion Oent and Lady. SO centa; extra

Lady. 25 cents.

MtSICAL.

Indianapolis Conservatory of Music

EDGAR If. t 'A WL E Y, Director
509 North Illinois Street, Indianapolis, Ini

Day aa well aa boarding students may enter at
any time throughout the entire year.
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HENRY W. SAVAGE Offers

GEORGE ADE'S WITTY, WHIMSICAL, SANE, SATIRICAL
MUSICAL SUCCESS OF TWO SEASONS,

FULL NEW YORK

CAST

CHKRIDAH SIMPSON.
FRANK MOl'LAN,
GERTRUDE Ql'INLAN,
FRED FREAR.
WALTER LAWRENCE.

AMISKMKMS.

THE
SULTAN

SULU
Catchy Songs and

Frettv Girls "There's

TIuii

Txvo :v vr 1Only

RECORD OF

'HATMAX,
O DONNELU

COLLINS.

OF TOMLINSON.
JOHN J. ARTY.
JOHN T. O'DAY.

Elaborate Scenery
CostumesCherry It"

M (ttiW i-- a1 .'v

M it ilfitttnlf

MUSIC BY G. W ATH ALL.

SIX MONTHS AT WALLACK'S, MEW YORK
Friers. $1.50. SI. 75c, 50c. Seats now selling.

ue4(111 FEB. iOUfirs r rc i :i is h iv D
"A Worthy and Powerful Successor to Florodora."

JOHN C. FISHER'S STUPENDOUS MUSICAL PRODUCTION

The SILVER SUPPER
By the Authors of Florodora. the Record Maker. Breaker and Holder.

THE FAMOUS BEAUTY CHORUS
The Sensational Champagne Dancers and a Score of Great Sonff Hits. Including;

"I d Be Satisfied with Life." "Tessie." "The Girl You Love." "Four and Twent Lit-
tle Men." "The Baby with and the Smile."

Company, 100"Augmented Orchestra, 20
Prices. Niht. $1 50. $1.00. 75c, 50c. 25c; Mat.. $1.00. 75c. 50c. 25c. Seats Ready Monday.

a--" ri If l
"You cannot afford to miss seeing

CHARLES Presents Mr. Crane Peter M

Sun.

CRANE
IN E. E. ROSE'S ADAPTATION OF L. WILSON'S NOVEL

"For the sake of Crane and clean,
wholesome and enjoyable evenings at
the theater one could afford to
miss seeing this charming contribu-
tion." Chicago News.

Weeli a ti

Matinee Prices,

i 1 1

THE

BLANCHE I

GEORGE
MELVILLE
HELEN

FOG

Stunning
in

nee
l

1 1
i --v-

ALFRED

25c.

the Dimple

aa P Y

H.

xxx Presented as Produced in New York.
Prices, Night. $1.50, $1.00. 75c, 50c. 25c; Mat.. $1.00. 75c. 50c, 25c. Scats ready Tuesday-- .

ouoiiiy; .

THE

The has of
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Mr. & MARK

&

Every Day; 10c,

THE SPENDERS

Momiuy IVIlf

GALLAGHER,

A. O.

HAL

THE BIOSCOPE
20c, 25c,' Nights, 15c, 25c, 50c

2 P. M.
a p. m.

GRANDEST DREAM OF

MARCEL'S LIVING PICTURES
French Artist formed magnificent croupings beautiful won9n

correct reprod actione masterpieces noted salone.
Most costly vaudeville.

LEW SULLY

Mra MURPHY

BRYANT SAVILLE

MADGE MAITLAND

Curtain

RECORDS

FROHMAN

BARRETT

DUNCAN

MERRITT

ARTIST-POET- S

Park Theater
THREE DAYS, STARTING MONDAY, FEB. 8 DAILY MATINEES

Vance & Sullivan Co.'s SaTWEaT?!

Little Church
Around Um Corner
A clean, mora', interesting stary, dealing with rr.an's passion and woman's love.

Powerful in theme. Mzsteriy in treatment. A happy blending of
pathos and comedy. The mcst earnest, forcible mcral

ever taught over th? footlights.

Everybody Goes fo the Park. Prices, 10-20-3- Thursday, "Only a thop Girl."

"Where'd you et the hat? If it s a

King Quality
It's Correct

A Hflf is tne finishing touch to man's attire.
S The King Quality has that touch of
grace and elegancs that goes to round out the
well dressed man. They arc beyond doubt the

Best $3:22 Hat
on the market. Spring styles on sale.

Let Us Be Your Hatter

Paul H. Krauss
44 Last Washington Street

Haberdasher Hatter Shirt Maker

The Sunday Journal, by Mail,
$230 per Annum.


